(The Making of Americans, page 2) 


because "Everybody Loves Somebody Someday" while tap-dancing 
"Repetition is being" with a German accent now passionately now 
like figures on a mechanical clock hitting each other over the 

head and driving each other into the ground "This is a description 
of loving repeating" one of the performers is now speechless and 
the other two performers are listening and repeating the lines 
which are not said "Later there will be much description of how it 
will come out of them. . . this is now a deception. . . there will 
Sometime be a history of everyone of them written. . . this is not 
just talk it has real meaning” two performers are intimidating the 
third insisting "Listen to me I know" From the Halls of Montezuma 
"Then also there is the important question of repetition and is 
there any such thing. Is there repetition or is there insistence. 

I am inclined to believe there is no such thing as repetition. And 
really how can there be. This is a thing about which I want you to 
think before I go on telling about portraits of anything. Think 
about all the detective stories everybody reads. The kind of crime 
is the same, and the idea of the story is very often the same, «= » 
every time one of the hundreds of times a newspaper man makes fun 
of my writing and of my repetition he always has the same theme, 
always having the same theme, that is, if you like, repetition, that 
is if you like the repeating that is the same thing, but once started 
expressing this thing, expressing any thing there can be no repeti- 
tion because the essence of that expression is insistence, and if 
you insist you must each time use emphasis and if you use emphasis 
it is not possible while anybody is alive that they should use 
exactly the same emphasis. And so let us think seriously of the 
difference between repetition and insistence. Anybody can be in- 
terested in a story of a crime because no matter how often the 
witnesses tell the same story the insistence is different. That 

is what makes life that the insistence is different, no matter how 
often you tell the same story if there is anything alive in the 
telling the emphasis is different. It has to be, anybody can know 
that. . . A bird's singing is perhaps the nearest thing to repetition 
put if you listen they too vary their insistence" Portraits and 


Repetition (Lectures in America of Gertrude Stein; 1935, First 


Vintage Books Edition, April 1975, pages 166 and 167) stepping by 
stepping around the perimeter of the ellipse replacing the words 





